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comfoi al " room

with that homelik.* halMight which goea ao

mate family aaa
At the round table aa! a mother and i child.

(inly now and then a

interrupted th- brooding lilence. The

ful, bkmd head of the young vife was

.¦ of needlework. Her ey-
,| di.wn toward her delicatc chcek-.

onall mouth waa tightly cloaed, as if ;t
ch it would never venturc

any one.

Tha nvelve-year-old boy had propped hk
n the table and BN r-'udying. half aloud.

Now be lifted his eyes, puahed the book toward
hk naothar, and said:

"I.isten. pleaae, mama'"
She no.lded. but without glancing up. The

boyiah voke began to recite the Bibk
lesson !

"Then came ahe an.l worahipped him.
g: 'l.oi.i, help me!

.*Hut he anawered and said it is not

to take the children'a bread and east

the
ahe iaid: 'Truth, Lord: yet the

eal "f the crmaba which fall from
rheir maatera' table.' "

He halted and looked inquiringly at hk
mother. W:i^ it all righl BO far?

She no.lded again and moved her lips aa

Id ay omethmg. No word
however; only an indktinct sound. al-

i ..-. aa. The boy went on reciting
clear, .hildi.-h voice. The varaea meant

ngtohim mere worda leamed by rote.
When he ended and said a grace he joyfullv

clapped tha Bihk together, puahed his chair
back. ran to his mother, clasped her with hoth

aad ralaed up her head. The light fell

j m her deathly pale face; her eyes rc-

1 half closed and big tears fell. one after

another, like ahiaiag aaarla, over her colorless
cheeka.
The boy had BO idea why hi? mother wept.

She w.pt ao often nowadays. Shyly he Iaid

his dark. eurly head against her blond hair
and whi.-pered BOftly, again and again:
uMother 1 Mother! Don't be so sad, mother!'1
W the same moment the boy's father, far

far from this quiet home scene, stood Icaninp
qfinat tk of a miserahle hut in a

Polith village.
High Command had intrusted Reserve

Kirst Lkuteaaal ooa Manzdorff with the task

of bolding the raiaa of this village with his
¦ hatever the cost. The Russians lay

there behind the wooded heights. Any
moment an attack might come; for nights liha

. ans usually ehose for their des-

ultory raids. So it was necessary to keep a

r-harp lookout.
afanadorfl could rely on the watehfulaeaa of

his OUtp. Ita. But an inner disquietude made

him roatleaa. He feil feveriah and knew that

¦oaaetbiag was wrong with him. Could it oe

That would cap the climax. To be-
m this wretched hola, so close to tho

enemv, tOO si.-k to be transported before the

attack <am.e, and then to he sabred by the Co*
aacki Hke ¦ mad dogl A earaa escaped hk

With increasing nervousnes? he wrapp 1

uddering, in hk rain-soaked cloak.
¦ird for him to get his thouphts in

while theaa gleoaqr forebodlaga raekad
his braia. Had he not writtan a latter home

ago demanding a divorce from hia
.tfe? Had that not been an unpardonable
brutality.in all tho strain and Buffaring of
the time to heap that last indignity on her0
W ild she consent? How did she really fe .!

abnut it?
Ha hated the shy, reserved. undemonstrative

mann.r she always aaaomad toward him. Yet

he bad found that 801 '. . her nature

.-inatintr when he first courted her. Tea,
it wa- BO then. But tha* wns lonr. lonjr ai* ..

A man's taataa change. MoW she hored him;
his Tively. volatile di?position demanded intel-

lectual excitement, ir,t.ere-t in

activitiea *h* was eoaaaeted with the pn
inR , Berlin new*

BB waated alao tO bave a little re-

laxation, to ma *> and th"n

in the gay WOffM, BOt tO ba always. so

fuliy .:>...' and ticaal. For all
rdof creation, feels him-

¦ in tOOCh with the life around him

and cra-1
Bo it had happened that he fouad ¦ com-

paaioa who aacV «, who could laugh
and frivol with hirn, bul who also wa> capabk
of Ulking sn . eriy with him

about hia work: in wi m eaal, aleaclaf hand

he had finally Iaid his heart, und who a<cepted
it ir. a calm, matter-of faet fashion. jaat M if
it ana. htra by right; jaat aa If tawri

gi ta.iturn,
blond wife, wha i ""'<¦ aawhera la the
arorld a hojr .tad -n

pride ar.d love.
Haaai flnnB ¦aaaaata between them ai

the c'x/i BalMepeadeaee <>f bia eeaapaaka *v

pa»al»-d la him flrtth :rr~ '.'.If ''harin. Again,

Continmod '-r» hoai ' <>lumn nf Tha* Poeyo.
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ARE WOMEN PEOPLE?
By Alice Duer Miller

The Georgia Legislature has ad-

journed without even considering thr

woman suffrage bill.
But they did pass a bill permittin^'

women to practise law.

They thought no legitimate means OI

earning her living should be closed to

woman.

And then a wife's eamings belon.-c to
her husband in Georgia.

It ifl becoming more and more difticult
to make a patriotic speoch about Ameri¬

can IdflflJfl and not to have it sound like
a suffrage sprech.

Kvidently the great and eloquent Ro-
man Catholic prelate was not thinking
especially of women when he said the
other day:

"It Ifl because every man livintc
OO her flNflCrad flOil can say those
three little words, 'I am free,'
whether he bc rich or poor; that

whatovrr his crefld or color of race

he can tread thfl flarth upright and

freflly measure thfl poWflT of his

btmin and the gtn&gth rf his linean
with all the other men about him;
it is because he has a government
that he helps to make, that he Ifl

hemmed in by no lepal disadvan-

tagflfl, thal he ifl neithcr bondsmen
nor serf nor slave; it is becausc of
this and of this alone that every
citizen ot' this land loves her with
an undying love and strives for her

stability and perpotuity."
Are women citizens. Your Eminence?

We note with reprot that that emi-
nent mti-fluffragiat, Senator Vaniamau,
is not a reader of this eolumn.

The other day, in urging the apnro-

priation ol' money for those who had
Bllffered from the recent floods, he said:
"The people.our masten.whose toil
producefl the money that we appropriate

. . . would approve the donation."

Are women masters?

Wo cannol underatand how any stu-
denl of anti-fluffragfl literature (and we

addreafl the whole audience) can admit
the nflcessity of specia] legislation to al-
low the National Guardsmen at the
front ior to vole.

The vote is not privilege, but a duty.
ThoM young men an; already suffi-

clflntly OCCUpifld with their military du-

ties. We must not thrust this addition-
al burden upon them.

Besides, they are now represented by
their fathers and mothers at home.

Even' Guardsman knows that his in*
terests are dearer to his father than

his own.

If he asks to east his own vote he ifl

praetieally declaring that his father is
not to be trusted.

Besides, Guardsmen do not want to

vote. Very few of them have come to

their legislators pcrsonally and askfld
for this privilege.

It is dangerous to force the vote upon
an unwilling or indifferent electorate.

The vote would introduce dissension
into the regiments.
We must protect our National Guard

from the slightest contamination of

politics.

Guardsmen, guardsmen, at the border,
Keeping everything in order,
Do you think you really would be

Pleased, as "antis" say we should be,
To have other people say
What you wnsh Election Day?
Guardsmen, would you really rather

Have your vote east by your father?
Or, while working for the nation.
Do you feel some irritation,
That. hot, weary and remote,

You are not allowed to vote'.'
Does it seem iniquitous?
Guardsmen. guardsmen, think of Hfl!

And speaking of having your vote
east by BOmebody else, we hear that
there were seventy-four women in the

comparatively small community at Cald-

well, N. J., who wished for the fran-

chise, but whose menkind represented
them by voting against the guffragfl
amendment.

"I represent my wife," said he,

"Not, of course, these foolish wiflfaflfl
To attain the ballot box,
When her sphere is washing dishes,
Cooking, sweeping, darning BOCkfl.
She and I cannot agree,

For she simply cannot see.

What I see so vory eloarly-
That I represent her really ;

But. by gol, I do," said he.

"Represent her perfeetlee."

A IVAR TALE OF
THREE

Continucd from First Column of Thla Pagt,
however great might be the coldness and ta.

tagoniata betwaen the narritd pair, the hia.
band. at bottoa still uneorrupted, wai held by
the bonds which B common home and a rhili
create to tho arifa wh>m ho bad once paaafoQ.
atciy lovad.
Kvon if what was at first a man imprudenct

may grow into wrong and unfaithfu'r.ess, tho
actaowledged arifa still enjoya the protectioa o<
the home which the huaband has created for
her. and the mlutraaa rctaaiaa nothing Letter
than tho Other Woman, who must Itanid >.

fore tho door. -trippod of right. Bjt *.he
latter was far m<>re experience d in the art of
capturing and boldlng men than wa.- the Bjt,
quiet arifa, who olfered her love unreaerva%
aa from an overflowing chalice. Men do a*

long for thatj a few iweet dropa aatiafy th»a
m tti r.

In a ma 1 whirl the lonely officer'.- th .phvi
galloped thn ugh hia fevared lirain. His burn¬
ing eyaa 1!>to 'bo darknaaa; hii tee-.n
chattered arith tha eold; he clenched his fist.
Efow long arould ha hava t«> atay here* ThU
accuraed areather was too bad even for thoCo*.
saeks!

But there was there not somethins: movinj
across tho Aelda? H4- lifted hii whiatle to hii
mouth. But before he could give the tirear.

ranged signal, be heard the ehaUenge of the
odvanea poeta, enaemred in German. In a

moment three men stood before him, covere-J
over thiok with mud and slime, aearceiy recog.
nizable ln the dripping wet and foulncsi of
their great coats.

"Undor-Off.cer Hergner and two men.haa)
from a patrol toor! The Russians have evan-

ated their trenchea and diaappeared. Tha while
[j clear. Nothing is to bo aeen of thi

enemy in any direction."
MGod ba praiaad! That i< aanaible of them,"

anawered ManadoHf arith nn effort, tinea kj
waa weak from erown to foot ar.d could hnrdlj
ho'd himself upripht. MSee that you
the Are, children. and also hava aomethiaga
eat You, Bergner, come again to me in aa

Wo will roarrange tho outport,."
"A- your order!"
Bol when tho under-officer punct lallj 11

hour lator re-enterod tho hut. v '¦¦ roou

left with a Itered the Firal
ho foun.l tho latter lyiag on the Ho r in hii
wet elethee, nnconBeioua.

"If only it isn't typhtis!" exelain -1 the

faithful bubh 0 ar.
11,. made a 1. a- baat bo could fi aat

man on tho miai raWe itrea
corner. Then he haatened to tho te'. phona
Week* and ".¦¦ ki pas-0.1 on tae Poliah front

I). op anOW had pile<l itself like a turrrK'
waM around tne little, half-ruinod villafK Baa

melted away again in running atroami
ndldBa daya of rain, when tho eloudi *m

like a Im avy veil over all the aroodi and 1 laha
the lata winter storms aat of Ruv

¦ia'a mighty ateppea and beat tiercely u| fl
wrctehed straw roofs, as if those mos( miser-

able of al! human heings, the Poles drivi t'rom

their homea by tae Co-saeks, oow wi fwhaa
far away in the depthi of Sfberie, BBi
weighted the win 1 with all their pai kaeel

hnprecationa and longing-.
U-. howlimr aoundad like a homan a eeh*

ing down tha chimney, and the young
iratched in ionelin te al tl . badaide ..' rakl
huaband, covered her head ln her

bad i deep draad of those atermy .

when the faithful Bergner, who
him.self with her hoabend'a company ebaa
quarters in tho POtteh village, or aoma "ther

of her husbanri'* comrades offered t relieve
her she always doclined with thanks.

w. aka ar.d wn 1 ka paaaaat Then or fataj
the staff aargeon stretched out both I il hand!
to her and ihook her- BJ he would have Baaaul
those of a good comrade.

"I think we can see daylight now. &h*W
Frau," he said. "Tharks solely to BI *r

votion." .

Blowiy. almoat revereatly, he 1 ,hJ*,'
Uld then tha other. They were red ai raafl>
ened hy the hard housework which
done for weeks and weeks. But wh
to cook and wash and clean e\

The BOldiera, who one and all
with a ihy homaga and among when
aa tranquilly as among frienda and
would gladly have belped her. But P»
ferred to do Ihe iroi_ alone. It made hei <"r"

clear and bright The worrkad, ¦

eame lack only when, as now, af

geon was gonc. she stood alone B1
acmpulously polished arindow.
There wa- a feoling of sprincr in tl

Bob roso in her throat The iprin* woajj
eome and bring him new life. But
it lirir.jf to her?
Bha thr.rar her h«'ftd baek. For a fl

jOOnnfj u If tll thal she had
lonely h >on of aratching was .' il
like a house of cards und.-r th.- fll I
of apring, itirring about her. -^.'
neaa was onl) momentary. .She rr.

heraelf if she ihould <"¦ t agai
ant for his love If she ihou
it in a spirit of aaodaat affaeement H< rr"
had been quicker.ed. Her
st.'e'.ed itaelf in .-pito of phyaical 1

mental gr.of. Her dark B]
future clear and unafraid She had. c

beraalf. She knea at laat her own a th,
Tho su-k man in tho little. p

ficM-aed behind her had meved. Sha itepfjj
softly toward him. A shock awaHad bat. W
it was a joyful one. l'or tha tirst tine m aB

these weeks ho lajMgfluaad her.
"\'ora! Y4)U hi-r<-."'
There was a no:.- of incredulity in thal ****

oxclamation which chilled her happlneaa ai

Mareh anow freetea th.- early buds. She mrr*:
nodded and itroked aoftly his etaaciated han*
With an effort hc lifted one of her ban*
hia lipa and aha feM aoaaathing like the h"1'

breathed lluttei of a kiss.
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